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T he Play of 

Ac that, would make me glad? 

King. Yea Miftris^are you fo peremptorie? 

I am glad on’t with all my heart, 
lie tame you*, lie bring you in fubicclion. 

Will younot, haumg my confcnt, 

Beftow your loue and your affeftions, 

Vpon a Stranger? who for ought I know. 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my felfe : 

Therefore, heare you Miftris, either frame 
Your will to mine : and you fir,heare you; 

Either be rul’d by mee,or He make you, 

Man and wife : nay come, your hands. 

And lippes mult feale it too - : and being ioynd. 

He thus your hopes deftroy.andfor further gricfc : 

God giuc you ioy ; what are you both pleated ? 

7 'ha. YeSjifyouloueme fir? 

Teri. Euen as my life,my blood thatfofters it. 

Kwg. What are you both agreed? 

Ambo. Yes,if’t pleafe your Maieftie. 

King. Itpleafeth me fo well, that I will fee you wed. 
And then with what hafte you can, get you to bed. Sxettnt, 


Enter (jeWer. 
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Now fleepc yflacked hath the rout, 
No din but fnorcs about the houfe, 
Made louder by the orefed breaft, 

Of this mod pompous maryage Feaft: 
TheCattewith cyne of burning cole, 
Now coutches from the Moufes hole; 
And Cricket ling at the Ouens mouth; 
Are the blyther for their drouth : 
Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, 
Whereby the lofle of maydenhcad, 

A Babe is moulded : beattent, , * . 
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Pericles Pritsce of Tyre] 

AndTimethat is fo briefly fpent, 

With your finefancies quaintly each, . 

What’s dumbe in fhew,PlepIaine withfpcach. 

Enter Pericles and Symonides at one dore Voith attendance / , 
a Meffengernttetes tbem,kneetes andgiues Pericles a letter, 
Pericles fhewes it Symonides, the Lords k.neele to him ; 
then enter Thayfa with child , With Lichorida 
the King fhewes her the letter , jhe reioyces : (he and Pericles 
takf leane of her fathered depart. 

By many a dearne and paincfull pearch 
Of Perycles the carefull fearch. 

By the fower oppofing Crignes, 

Which the world togeather ioynes. 

Is made With all due diligence, 

That horfe and fayle and hie expence, 

Canfteed the queft at laft from Tyre 
Fame anfwering the mo ft ftrange enquire, 

To’th Court ofKing Symonides, 

Are Letters brought, the tenour thefc : 
osintiechni and his daughter dead, 

Themen of Tyr/is, on the head 
Of Helycanus would fet on 
T he Crownc of Tyre, but he will none s 
Thcmutanie, hee there hades t’opprefle, 

Sayes to’em,ifKing Pericles 

Come no t home in twife fixe Mooncs, 

He obedient to their doomes, 

•Will take the Crowne : the fumme ofthis. 

Brought hither to Tenlapolis, 

Irany/hed the regions round. 

And cuery one with claps can found. 

Our heyre apparant is a King : 

Who dreampt? who thought offuch a thing? 

Brief e heinuft hence depart to Tyre , 

His Queen e with child, makes her defil e, 
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